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(Overture) L’ultima diligenza di Red Rock 


Act 1 


Narrator: The City of Townsville. It seems that today is gonna be a very quiet day without 
troubles. But something unusual is happening here. The Powerpuff Girls are looking for 
Bubbles and she had disappeared for a couple of years. For some strange reason, Blossom and 
Buttercup are invited by tea with Mojo Jojo. The girls are in his home as he wanted, wondering 
if Mojo knows something about Bubbles disappearing. After explain why they decided to 
accept Mojo’s invitation, here is where the story begins. Buttercup is standing away from the 
table while Blossom and Mojo Jojo began to talk. 


Mojo: So, how is life since our war? 
Blossom: Got both my legs, (chuckles) both my arms. | can’t complain. 
Mojo: And professor? 


Blossom: Fever took him start of this winter. 


Mojo: Hm. Yeah, your little sister came up here a few years back. He spoke highly of her papa, 
too. 


Blossom: You knew Bubbles? 

Mojo: Did | know her? Yep. (Chuckles) yeah, | knew her. 

Blossom: You did not know my sister. 

Mojo: (sets bowl down) Suit yourself. (Stand up and walk) 
Blossom: (Take Mojo’s arm stopping him) did you know my sister? 
Mojo: | know the day she died. Do you? 

Blossom: No. 

Mojo: Do you want to know what day that was? 

Blossom: Yes. 

Mojo: The day she met me. 


(Mojo leave a gun by Blossom’s side over the table and walk back.) 


Mojo: She came up here to do a little monkey head-huntin’. By then, the reward was, oh... 
$5000 and bragging rights. But to Powerpuff Girls like you, $5000 just to cut off a monkey's 
head? (Blows) That’s good money. So those, girlies climbed this volcano, lookin for fortune. 
There wasn’t no fortune to be found. All they found... was me. All them girlies came up here 
sang a different tune when they found they self at the mercy of Mojo’s gun. Let’s just forget it. 
I'll go my way, you go yours. That’s your sister Bubbles talking. 


Blossom: You are a goddamn lie! 


Mojo:”If you just let me go home to my family, I-l swear I'll never set foot in your volcano 
again.” (Chuckles). That’s what they all said. Begging for her life your sister told me her whole 
life story. And you... was in that story, Blossom. And when | knew me | had 1 of The Powerpuff 
Girls on my hands, (Chuckles) | Knew me | was gonna have some fun. 


Buttercup: You shut your lying lips up! Mojo! Blossom, don’t you listen to him. He didn’t know 
our dear Bubbles. He just heard tell why we are here, is all. 


Mojo: It was cold the day | killed your sister. And | don’t mean snowy mountain- Wyoming cold, 
uh-uh. It was colder than that. And on that cold day, with your sister at the business end of my 
gun barrel, | made her strip right down to her bare ass. Then | told her to start walkin’. 


(Background music) Neve 
Mojo: | walked her naked ass for 2 hours, before the cold collapsed her. 
Blossom: You never even knew my sister? 


Buttercup: No, he didn’t! He’s just a sneaky monkey trying to get you to go for that gun. 


Mojo: Then... she commenced to beggin’ again. But this time, she wasn’t begging to go home. 
(Chuckles) Ah, she knew she’d never see her home again. She wasn’t begging for her life, 
neither, ‘cause she knew that was long gone. All she wanted... was a blanket. Now, don’t judge 
your sister too harshly, Blossom. You ain’t never been cold as your sister was that day. 
(Chuckles) You’d be surprised what a powerpuff girl with that cold would do for a blanket. You 
want to know what your dear Bubbles did? | pulled my big green dick out of my pants and | 
made her crawl through the snow on all 4’s over to it. Then | grabbed me a handful of that 
blonde hair at the back of her head and | stuck my big green cock right down her fucking throat. 
And it was full of blood, so it was warm. (Chuckles) Oh, you bet your sweet ass it was warm and 
my cock was so hard. And Bubbles sucked on that hard green dick for long as she could! (Evil 
laugh) You’re starting to see pictures, ain’t ya? Your sister with a monkey’s dick in her mouth. 
She shshsshacking and crying. Me laughing (Laughing) 


Blossom: (Exhales) 


Mojo: And she not understanding. But you understand, don’t you, Blossom? But that is not it, 
cause after cum in her mouth, | let her in the ground for a little while and she was still alive, but 
dying. So | waited a couple of hours to see how long she can stand it. So after 1 hour of see her 
shacking and crying, | took her by her ass, | pulled out my tongue and | began to lick her pussy 
and her asshole. | did it for a couple of minutes and when she was wet enough, | took my dick 
once again and I’d stuck it inside of her pussy. “Poor Little Bubbles” may your thinking. She was 
yelling and crying while | introduced it to her. | did it so hard that her cunt began to bleed. My 
dick was tinted on red and then | decided to stick it in her asshole. 


Blossom: No! 


Mojo: Yes. | was fucking her by her ass and | made her cry and yell for too much time. Can you 
imagine me fucking your sister’s ass? Bubbles didn’t stop of cry and yell and her asshole began 
to bleed. | pulled out my dick from her asshole for a minute and | saw all the blood coming out 
from her anus. | stuck it so hard that Bubbles could not keep it in and she began to shit all over 
my cock. It was wonderful see all that excrement gushing forth. A mixing of blood and shit 
gushing from her ass. | put my dick one more time inside that filthy asshole and once that my 
cock was covered with that shit; | put it inside of her cunt again. Ah, | forgot to say that 
Bubbles didn’t swallow my sperm when | cum in her mouth, so she was drowning with all that 
cum and blood in her mouth. After of fuck her by her cunt for second time, | took my cock and 
| stuck it once again in that filthy asshole. Bubbles was still yelling and crying and | was laughing 
a lot. (Evil laugh) Whoo hoo! Finally | cummed inside of her ass and | could see her shiting all a 
mixture of blood, cum and shit. All gushing out from her ass..... Before her last sigh. 

| never did give your sister that blanket at the end even after all she did and she did everything 
| asked. No blanket. That blanket was just a heart breaking liar’s promise. Kind of like those 
uniforms the union issued those colored girls that you chose not to acknowledge. 


Blossom: (Silence) 


Mojo: (sigh) So what you gonna do, powerpuff girl? Hmm? You gonna spend the next 2, 3 days 
ignoring the ape that killed your sister? Ignoring how | made her suffer? Ignoring how | made 
her (slurping) lick all over my cock? Ignoring how | fucked her until made her shit on herself? 
Ignoring how did | rape her? (Chuckles) Oh, the dumbest thing your little sister ever did was to 
let me know.... She was your sister. 


Blossom: (take the gun by her side) 

Mojo: (Mojo bring out his gun and shoot first to Blossom) 
Blossom: (Groans) (Felt over the floor) 

Mojo: (Gun whooshes) (Save his gun) 

Buttercup: (Get stills) 


End of Act 1 


(Intermission) Eternity by Ennio Morricone 


Act 2 


Narrator: About 15 minutes has passed since we last left our characters. Buttercup 
volunteered to take Blossom’s dead body to the sofa. Mojo Jojo who was supremely confident 
about the legality of what just transpired, ignored her. Sat at the table by himself and drank 
Brandy. Buttercup came back and there’s nothing she could do, cause she knew she was a 
prisoner now. However, she hasn’t moved from her spot since Mojo killed Blossom. Let’s go 
back a bit.15 minutes ago, Mojo Jojo shot Blossom in front of Buttercup. But about 40 seconds 
before that, equally as important happened, but they didn’t see it. While Mojo Jojo was 
captivating Blossom with tales of monkey dicks in children mouths and sexual abuse of minors, 
someone poisoned the coffee. And the only one there who could do it... was Buttercup. That’s 
why this chapter is called: “Buttercup’s Got A Secret”. 


Buttercup: Mojo Jojo. 

Mojo: Yeah. 

Buttercup: Can | play that guitar over there? 
Mojo: Yeah. 


Buttercup: (Stand up and walks through the guitar) 


Mojo: You come back with anything else but a guitar, my gun plays a tune. “Buttercup’s Death 
March”. You got it? 


Buttercup: Yeah, yeah, yeah, | got it. (Taking the guitar and siting) (Playing guitar and singing 
“Jim Jones at Botany Bay) 


Listen for a moment, lads 

And hear me tell my tale 

Over the sea from England shore 
| was condemned to sail 

Jury found me guilty, sir 


And said the judge, said he 


For life, Jim Jones 
| sentence you 


Across the stormy sea 


Have no chance of mischief there 
Remember what | say 

They'll flog the poaching out of you 
Out there in Botany Bay 

Waves were high upon the sea 


The winds approaching gales 


I'd rather drowned in misery 


Than come to New South Wales 


The waves were high upon the sea 
When the pirates came along 

But the soldiers on our convict ship 
Where full 500 strong 

They opened fire and somehow drove 


That pirate ship away 


I'd rather join that pirate ship 


Than gone to Botany Bay 


And one dark night 

When everything is quiet in the town 
I'll kill you bastards one by all 

I'll gun the floggers down 

Give them all a little shock 


Remember what | say 


Yet regret they sent Jim Jones 


In chains to Botany Bay 


Mojo: That’s the 1 you like to sing in the stagecoach, huh? 
Buttercup: Yeah. 

Mojo: It’s kinda pretty. Got another verse to it 
Buttercup: Yeah, lots. 

Mojo: Well, go ahead, sing it. 

Buttercup: Whatever you say, Mojo. 

Now day and night the irons clang 

And like poor galley slaves 

We toil and toil and when we die 

Must fill dishonored graves 

By and by Ill break my chains 


And to the bush Ill go 


And you'll be dead behind me, Mojo 


When | get to Mexico 


Mojo: Give me that guitar. Music time is over! 
Buttercup: Wha... Hey! 
Mojo: (Breaking guitar) Turn around! (Take Buttercup by her arm and sit her in the table) 


Buttercup: Mojo, no. No, no, no, no no. 


Mojo: Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah! Shut up! Stay where you are or I'll shoot you in your face. 
(Mojo goes to the kitchen and takes the coffee. Mojo comes back with a cup of coffee in his 
hand and sit by Buttercup’s side) 


(Background music) Bestiality by Ennio Morricone 


Buttercup: (Sit without talking) 


Mojo: (Watching her and drinking coffee) (Puke blood) (Grunting) (See the cup and let it fall) 
(Turn and see Buttercup) 


Buttercup: (Smiling) when you get to hell, Mojo, Tell ’em Buttercup sent you. 
Mojo: (Yells and punch Buttercup in her face) 

Buttercup: (fall in the floor) 

Mojo: (Groaning and puking blood) (Jumps over Buttercup and punch her) 


Buttercup: (Spiting a tooth in Mojo’s face and laughing) 


Mojo: (Puking over Buttercup’s face. Put his hands around Buttercup’s neck. Punch her in the 
pace again and began to strangle her.) 


Buttercup: (Take Mojo’s gun from his spelt and target him in the chest) (Pull the trigger) 


Mojo: (fall dead to the floor) 


Buttercup: (Stand up and see Mojo’s corpse) that was for my sisters, Bitch. (Turn around and 
walk away) 


End of act 2 


(Exit Music) Titoli Finali by Ennio Morricone 


